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Such views of mine naturally came into con-
flict with those of Raja's family and sometimes of
Raja himself. We discovered that there were many
matters on which we could not see eye to eye and
our views sometimes clashed. The patience and
understanding he gave then and tfcgpjighout these
many years, have been something
que. That helped me over the
which are always the most difficjj^k

For some months after^^^kf^ge^Sve'lived*'
with Raja's family. Later we
It was small but ultra-modern
had very little experience of
found it rather puzzling and at times difficult.
the whole, however, it was fun to run a home of
one's own. Having lived a great part of my life in
a large house with lavish arrangements, it was
quite a novel experience to live in a flat and in a
simpler style.

I found the days a little lonely while my hus-
band was at work. I did not know very many peo-
ple in Bombay and those I did know, apart from
Raja's friends, were mostly my father's old friends
and their families. Being quick to make friends,
it was not long before I made many acquaintances
and quite a few friends. Life was happy and con-
tented.

In the winter of 1934 Jawahar was once again
in prison, as he usually is during the best part of
every year. We had not seen him for many months
so when Kamala wrote to me asking if Raja and I
would like to see Jawahar, we eagerly accepted her
suggestion. An interview was arranged and we
decided to meet Kamala and accompany her to
Dehra Dun Jail. On the appointed day we arrived
at the jail gates and after waiting half an hour or
so we were taken to Jawahar's cell. It is cutom-
ary to have interviews in the jail office, but Jawa-